God faue King wV^ a vnkingd Ricl/*Yahyz$ y 
And fend himniany yecrcs orSuii-fhinedaves, 
What more reinainc*? 

Ncnh. No more,butthnt you rend 
Thcfc accufations, and thefe grecuous crimes, 
Committed by your perfori.anc! your followers, 
Agamft the State and profit of this Land} 
That by .conftfsiiig them,the foules of men 
< May dceme that you are worthily depofde. 
* -%fc MuftlxJoefo'andmulHraucllout 
My weaud vp FoIIy,gende T^rthttmhrlandi 
if thy orfences were vpon record, 
Would itnot fhame thee in fo faire a troope, 
To read a lefturc of thcm,if thou wouldft, ' 
Therefhouldft thou finde one haynous article 
Contaynmg dicdepofing of a Kins;, 
And cracking the ilrong warrant of an Oath 
Marktwithablot,damdin thebookeofheauen: 
Nay of you that ftand and looke vpon, 
Whilft that my vrretchcdnefTe doth bate my felfe; 
1 hough fome of you (with Ttkt ) W a/h your hand-s, 
Shewing an outward pittie, yet you PiUt'er, 
Haue heere dehuer me to my fowre Croflfe, 
And water can not wa£h away your finne.' 
I %°? h \ ^ Y L ° rd dll P atch , r "d ore thefe Articles. 

2Ucb Mine eyes are full of teares,I catmot feet 
! And yet fait water blindes them not fo much 
| Buttheycan fee a fort ofTraytors heere : ' 

iP'j tUme mme cyes v P on m Y fdfe 
1 find my felfe a Tray tor with the reft ; 
tor I haue giuen heere my foules confent 

lovndecketlK pompous body of a Kin ?5 
MadcGlory bace,andSeueraigntieafla£e; f tkiq* I 

i Proud Maaeftiea fubiecl,Statcapeafant. 
; *(mh. MyLord. 1 

! Rich No Lord of thine, thou haught infultin" man 
I Nor nomansLord » I hau CIK > najue^p title, ° ' 


No 


o not that name was gt&i me at the Font, ; 
Ruttis vfu#1 alackethcheaiueday 
Thatl haue worncfo many Winters out, 
And know not now,what name to call my ielrc. 
O that I were a mockeneKing of Snow, 
Standing before the furme of "ulUngbrooke, 
To melt my fclfc away in water drops . 
GoodKmg,gi-cntKing-, and yet not greatly good: 
And if my name be ftarling, yet m Englang 
Let it commaund a mirour hether ftrayte 
That it may fhew me what afacelbaue, 
SinccitisbanckroutofhisMaiefrie . 

'Bull. Goefomeof you andfetch a Looking- glaUc. 

North, JB-ead ore this paper whiiethe Glafts doth coji 

Jttch. Feind,thou torments me ere I come to Helh 

Bali Vrge it nomoremyLordNorthumberhna. 

North. The Commons will not then be fatishVd. 

%tch; They mall be fatisfied,lle read enough, 
When! dofeethe very Booke indeed, 
Where all my finnes are writ, and that's my felfe. 
Giueme the GlalTc : no deeper wrinckles yet? 

Faceofminc,andmadeno'decperwo«hdes; 

Oh flattering Glaffe, like to my followers in profpentic ! 

Was this the face that euery day vnder his 

Houfhould roofe did keepe ten thoufand men? 

Was this thefsicethat^aWfo feiattyftfttfwV^ 

Andwasatlaft^Wtfa'aftby-BM^Bi^n^'f' !f ;/ 

A brittleGlorie ftiincth in this face, 

As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 

For there it is crackt in a hundred fhiuers: 

Marke fdentKing^e morilr^^^ 

Bm foonemy forrow^M«jb»6^«^»w. 

Tmi. The fihadow of your forrow hath deltroyd 
The lhadowofyour face. 

Rich. Say that againe : the fhado w of my forrow? 
H^|«$fec ; tis very true, my gtffefcT i ** n r; u n 


